64                         SILENT IS THE VISTULA
cutting across one of our widest streets, over a railroad tunnel stall held by the Germans. It had been a grim and almost superhuman task to build it German tanks attacked the barricade several times daily, partially destroying it. It was always rebuilt, mostly with sandbags, and at an ever-mounting cost
"Hey! Are you deaf, dumb and blind? Don't you hear the cow? Take cover."
How the ear-drilling sound of the "shrieking cow" escaped my notice I do not know. The "shrieking cow" was the most terrifying of all the weapons the Germans used against the Home Army in Warsaw. It was like a mortar, wound up with a spring, spitting out six shells one after another, all hitting one spot The shells looked like long and narrow boxes. They were filled with incendiary material that engulfed a house they hit with a sea of flame which spread rapidly to the adjoining buildings. There was no defense against the "shrieking cow/* We could hear the whine of the huge spring as it was wound up, but there was no telling which way the six shells would fly The people who happened to be in the vicinity of the "cowY* target were burned with the liquid fire carried by the shells. This was the most terrifying aspect of the new German weapon which, it was rumored, had been devised by Hitler himself. I have seen people with flat faces whose noses or ears had been melted away by a "shrieking cow.9* A piece of flesh would be burnt away, as if sliced off, but without bleeding. The "melted" people suffered unspeakable tortures as they were burned alive* A few, with their bodies disfigured, their faces hideous to look at, escaped death.
The officer at our barricade on SikorsH Avenue looked at my papers, glanced at my face, shrugged his shouders, and, without a word, led me to a door with an iron grille opening toward the barricade. Still without a word, he motioned to me to look through the opening. I drew back